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KOKO, KOLA AND RAYMOND ARE VfSlTING 
THE WILD WEST, WHEN*,.. 







COULD YOU PLEASE HELP 
AN OLD MAN AND TELL 
ME HOW TO GET TO THE 
NEXT TOWN? 





- 



* - 




(But koko asd kola, haoht counted o* 



TEX TUFFER'S TRICKERY*.. 







SO// YOU THOUGHT YOU 
COULD CAPTURE ME, TEX 
TUPPER, THE MOST DAN6EROUS 
OUTLAW IN THE WEST/ HAH.' 
HAH/ WHAT A LAUGH/ 



YES -GULF/ 
PUNNY, 

ISN'T IT? 



HEH, 

HIM/ 



i 



WF 



f «A 



V 



I'M TAKING YOU THREE 
NOSEY BODIES BACK 

TO MY SHACK/ 
YOU'RE GOING TO , 
BE MY PRISONERS/ 

6IPYAP! 




SOON, THEY ARRIVS AT THB OUTLAW'S $HACK ANP 



*% * 



YOU MIGHT AS WELL 
GET USED TO THIS 
CELLAR/ YOU'RE 
GOING TO BE HERE 
A LONG TIME / 






IT'S A HYPNOTIIINe SET 

YOU CAN MAKE A PERSON 
BELIEVE HE'S SOMETHING 
ELSE IP YOU LOOK AT 
HIM THROU6H THESE 







MISTER TUFFS?/ 

MISTER TUFFER/ 



1/ 



HARUMPH! IF THOSE ) 1 

KIPS DON'T STOP <- — 
BOTHERIN6 ME, I'LL \- 

SHOOT THEM AND HAVE. ) 
IT OVER WITH / . -^— 



I 



f^K,, 



- 





/HOORAY / THE 

( GLASSES WORK/ 









HERE'S YOUR DONKEY- 

I MEAN YOUR MAN, 
SHERIFF, WE HYPNOTISED 

HIM INTO THINKING 
HE'S A DONKEY/ 



WELL, I'LL BE... 
HA, HA.' HE 
DOESN'T LOOK 
VERY DIFFERENT 
PROM ONE, EITHER' 
NOW THAT 1 THINK 

IT/ 



.V 



in 1 



u 




THESE THREE 
FELLERS CAPTURED 

YOU, TEX/ 




IN THAT CASE, SHERIFF, I'M 
A f LOP AS AM OUTLAW / 
WHEM I GET OUT OF. JAIL, 

I'M &CING STRAIGHT/ 







I'M 6OIN6 TO FIND Y 

sized sees, \-"^— ^* 



' 












. 



L n 



r^ uMi'" 
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THERE/ ILL BE BACK 
IN A LITTLE WHILE 
FOR BREAKFAST/ 




/i DON'T THINK ^\ 
YOU'LL GET OUT ) 

V of there!/ 







I MUST SET DOWN - IF I 
COULD ONLY LET ITCHI AND 
TREE- TRUNK KNOW WHERE 
I AM, THEY'D HELP ME/ 





I'LL MAKE A FIRE 
AND SIGNAL TO 

TREE -TRUNK.' 



TOM-TOM, 

WHERE ARE 

YOU/ 



LOOK, ITCHI, 
SMOKff/ONLY 

TOM-TOM KNOWS 
HOW TO BUILD 
A FIRE .' 



On another part 
0? the jungle* 



» 












I'M SORRV, LITTLE BIRDIE, 
BUT YOU'LL HAVE TO STAV 
DOWN UNDER THE NEST WHILE 
I HIDE FROM VOUR PAPA / 





fHMMM / WHERE IS THAT LITTLE 
SCOUNDREL, TOM-TOM? HE 
COULDN'T HAVE CLIMBED 
OUT OF THE NEST/ 






i 







JUMP, TOM -TOM.' 

JUMP/ 



HERST 
COME .' 











PLEASE, TOM-TOM, I'LL 60 
AWAY AND NEVER BOTHER 
YOU AGAIN /JUST GET 
ME OUT OF THIS / 



* • 



WE'LL LET 
YOU SO 

THIS ^1 
TIME 



* 



• 






' 






tt/s 



■ ' 






^Vv 





yes, isn't there 

ANYTHING 

EXCITING TO 

00 IN PIXERARY?! 




I SAW IT WITH MY 
OWN EYES / HURRV, 
eVERYBODYf 






THAT'S THE RUDDER 
AND IT'S USED TO 







NOW ALL 
T06ETHER,MEN.' 
















v.-. v. :& 
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&NOER THE WATER, PETE PIXIE 6UR6LES . 
THE MA6JC WORDS'- " PICK A PECK O 

PiXI£S.'L" 




BRINGING THE MtSHTV ATOM 

mO LIGHTNING ACTION. . . . 




feu 



& 



. miVi 






: 




- . 















WHAT'LL I DO? 
EVEN THE MIGHTY 
ATOM CAN'T STOP. 

INS 







AND HERE C0AES 
THE SAILBOAT/ 




' 



■ 




VHE AV6HTY ATOM WHISPERS THE 
MAQIC WORDS/ 





And the m/6htv atom 
becomes pete pixie ac 

pete pixie/ 

I TH0U6HT 
YOU FELL 
OVERBOARD/ 




Xl GUESS WE LL HAVE TO 
/ WALK HOME, POLLY/ WE'LL 
NEVER 6ET THE BOAT - 
V BACK OVER THE FALLS/ 




But wait a minute - who is this ? 

gee, somebody 
must have lost 
this sailboat/ 
i'll just put 

IT BACK 
OVER THE 
FALLS / 




/Hook, pete- were 
( up in the stream 
v again/ maybe it 
> was the mighty 
( atom again/ 








/ 
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TOMTOM and ITCH I 



trs 







. 
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ITCHI was talking to Tom-Tom. "You 
get yourself into much more trouble 
than I do. You're always in some kind 
of a mess, and either Tree-Trunk or J 
have to get you out of it." 

"That isn't true, not one single bit!" 
Tom-Tom was very angry. "You're the 
one who always gets into trouble, Itchi. 
I'm the one who saves you !" 

"If that's what you think," answered 
Itchi, "we'll prove it today. You go your 
way and I'll go mine. Let's see who has 
the best adventure and gets back here 
safely by dinner time without getting 
into trouble." 

Now Itchi, you remember, was a mon- 
key with a tremendous curiosity. There 
was nothing that passed him by or that 
he passed by that didn't arouse his in- 
terest. Off he went down the road, hop- 
ping and whistling when — what was 
that? 

It just looked like, a big piece of 
black metal, but Itchi wasn't sure. He 
just had to touch it to find out. Tenta- 
tively, he put his finger out, then drew 
it back. Finally, throwing caution to the 
winds, he thrust out his hand and 
touched the black metal. Bing! Click! 
resounded through the air, and our friend 
Itchi was caught in a trap! Caught so 
tightly that he couldn't move. 

He sat there looking very forlorn, won- 
dering what he was going to do. He 
couldn't very well have the best adven- 
ture if he was stuck in a trap while Tom- 
Tom was free to go where he pleased. 

"Hi-diddle-dee-dee, it's the jungle life 
for me !" It was Tom-Tom coming down 
the road. 



Now, Itchi thought, this was his 
chance for escape. If he could lure Tom- 
Tom over and make him sit down, Tom- 
Tom would sit on the catch of the trap. 
The trap would spring open then, releas- 
ing Itchi and catching Tom-Tom in- 
stead. 

"Hi, there," he called to Tom-Tom, 
"having any fun?" 

"Not yet," replied the jungle boy, "but 
I'm on my way." 

"It's so nice and cool here," said Itchi. 
"Why don't you sit down beside me for 
a little while. Then we can both go off 
again after we've rested." __ 

"Well," said Tom-Tom, "maybe that's 
a good . . ." He was just about to walk 
over and sit down when he spied the trap. 
"On second thought, Itchi, I don't think 
I'll bother. You stay here and rest while 
I go and have an adventure." With that 
Tom-Tom turned on his heel and was off 
down the road singing. 

But Tom-Tom was curious too. When 
he came to a lovely stone well with a 
water bucket dangling from a rope above, 
his curiosity knew no bounds. He wanted 
to know what was at the bottom of that 
well. Over to it he walked and looked 
down. It was very black. He could only 
see another empty bucket dangling at 
the bottom. "I must find out what else 
is at the bottom of this well," said Tom- 
Tom as he jumped into the top bucket. 

ZOOM ! went the bucket to the bottom 
of the well. ZOOM! went the bottom 
bucket right up to the top of the well. 
This meant that Tom-Tom was stuck 
at the bottom of the well until he could 
get something heavy into the top bucket. 



How was he going to do that? 

Tree-Trunk, the elephant knew that 
both Tom-Tom and Itchi were up to 
something. He decided to go out and 
look for them so' that they wouldn't come 
to harm. But when he passed near the 
well, he didn't even know that Tom-Tom 
was sitting there at the bottom. It looked 
as if nobody would ever find out where 
Tom-Tom was and the jungle boy was 
very miserable and lonely. 

The elephant did see Itchi thou'gh, sit- 
ting dejectedly, caught in the trap. This 
time the monkey was so anxious to be 
free that he didn't try to pretend. He 
just called to Tree-Trunk, "I'm caught 
in a trap and can't get out !" 

"That's your foolish curiosity," said 
the elephant. "I guess you just had to 
find out what it was and didn't stop until 
you were caught in it yourself. I'll, get 
you out of it," he said as he pried the trap 
open with his enormous trunk and then 
pulled away quickly so that he wasn't 
caught himself. "You're free now, Itchi," 
said Tree-Trunk. "Try to be more care* 
ful." 

Itchi scarcely heard Tree-Trunk, he 
ran off so fast, anxious to make up for 
lost time. But he, too, stoppped when he 
saw the well. Over he went and looked 
down, it was pitch-black. 

Tom-Tom, down at the bottom, heard 
his footsteps. "Who's up there?" he 
called. 

"It's Itchi! I'm up here! Is that you, 

Tom-Tom? What are you doing down 
there?" 

"I'm talking to some beautiful mer- 
maids. They're going to let me sit on 
their backs while we sail down under the 
water. Why don't you jump into the 
other bucket and come down here too? 
We* could both have our adventure to- 
gether then." 

Itchi didn't stop to think. The mer- 
maids sounded too exciting. Into the 
bucket he jumped without a moment's 
hesitation. And no sooner did his bucket 
start zooming down than Tom-Tom's 
bucket started zooming up. Tom-Tom 
would have shot right up to the top of 
the well, if something didn't stop the 



rope half way up. There were the two 
buckets, side by side, right in the middle, 
neither up nor down. 

"Well," said Itchi, "where are the mer- 
maids?" 



. 



Tom-Tom was too frightened to an- 
swer. He couldn't imagine what had 
stopped the buckets in mid-air. Accord- 
ing to his plan, Itchi's bucket should 
have shot down to the bottom of the well 
while his bucket shot to the top. Itchi 
should now be stuck at the bottom of the 
well, while he, Tom-Tom, climbed but 
of the top bucket, free. Somthing was 
wrong, and here he was, trapped along 
with Itchi. s 

"Well, where are the mermaids" asked 
Itchi completely unaware of the plot. 

"There aren't any mermaids," an- 
swered Tom-Tom. "I just wanted you 
to jump into the bucket. It was the only 
way my bucket would go up. I tried to 
play a trick on you, Itchi. Now someone 
is playing a trick on both of us. We're 
both stuck here in this dark well." 

"Did you learn your lesson, boys?" It 
. was Tree-Trunk speaking from the top 
of the well. With his strong trunk, he 
was holding both parts of the rope so 
that neither bucket could move. "You 
two boys have been very bad," he said. 
"I should really let you both stay down 
this dark well all night. It would teach 
you a lesson, both of you. Tom-Tom was 
mean enough to try to play a trick on 
Itchi and Itchi let his curiosity get the 
better of him again. And before this, it 
was Itchi who tried to get Tom-Tom to 
sit on a trap." 

"We're sorry!" Itchi and Tom-Tom 
called up in unison. 

"Well, I hope you are," answered 
Tree-Trunk while he began drawing 
both buckets up at the same time with 
his powerful trunk. "You must learn to 
cooperate with each other and play to- 
gether. Don't try to get the best of each 
other. Then you'll both have a good time 
instead of getting into trouble." 

Tree-Trunk smiled as he watched 
Tom-Tom and Itchi walk off, hand in 

hand. THE END* 







/Because i 
( want to prove 

i i'm a mas. bcv... 

> not just of 

( wood, like 

i everybody says.'. 
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NO! NO. 1 NO.' 

DON'T SAY THAT/ 

I CAN 00 ANY- 

THIN6 A BOY CAN 

DO... EAT, WALK, 

RUN, OR... OR 
EVEN SWIM / 







' 



YOU CANY SWIM 
EITHER/ EVERYBODY 
KNOWS THAT WOOD 
FLOATS OR SINKS 
TO THE BOTTOM/ 



I CAN SWIM /...AND 

IF THERE WAS ANY _ 

WATER, AROUND <^\ 

HERE I WOULD z -. 

PROVE IT TO YOU t 




ALL BfiNT THEN ... IU. 
DRAW WATER WITH MY 
AUG/C CHALK.' EVERYTHING 
I DRAW .WITH IT BECOMES 
REAL 




THERE- NOW 

LET ME SEE 

YOU SWIM/ 




OKAY... HERE 
GAN6WAY/ 









fliViil 







HELP/ HELP. 1 Ifo 

DROWNING / HELP. 1 

6lub/ ems/ 

SU6SLE / 




J* ^ 

OH, PLEASE SAVE ME, "\ I 

JUDV/ I DONT WANT TO \ 

REMAIN HERE AND 6R0W I 

INTO A TREE! I'M TOO / 

YOUNG / I WANT TO V 

as cacc i ~*-^ 




HOLD ON, PINOCCHIO / 
I'LL PULL YOU OUT/ 
U6H...UQH 



HURRY.. .BEFORE 

THAT MAN 
COMES BACK / 



GOSH / I'M NOT STRON6 EN0U6H 
6ET YOU OUT/ I KNOW 
I'LL DRAW A SHOVE 
MY MAGIC CHALK ' ^ ' 





J 



- 





OMMM/ HE'S 
SOINGTO 
CATCH ME 

AND ILL 

BECOME A 



NO, Ml WON'T.' 

XLL TAKE YOU 

HOME WHERE 

YOU'LL BE SAFE.' 

WHERE DO "YOU 

LIVE, PINOCCHIO ? 



IUVEALL 
THE WAY 
ON TOP 
OF THAT 

MOUNTAIN i 




OH, 60SH/ 
THERE'S NO 
WAY OF OUR 

SETTING TO 
THE TOP OF 

THE MOUNTAIN / 



UNLESS THE SEADER 
HELP/ US ■' 






* 



V'V 













/yOU DON'T WANT THAT 
/ TO TAKE POOR RNOCC 
I A^ID MAKE HIM INTO A 
V DO YOU? THEN PLEASE 
> US ESCAPE / HURRY AND 

/ noAw -ruie Dim ipc ' it . 



PICTURE 
BECOME REAL/ 






- 







Jysr place your pencil on 

NUMBER 1 AND DRAW UNTIL 
YOU REACH NUMBER 53. WHEN 
YOU'RE FINISHED, YOU'LL SEE 
WHY IT'S SO IMPORTANT FOR 
JUDY AND PINOCCHIO TO HAVB 
rT<' BUT HURRY '♦... BEFORE 
THE MAN CATCHES US/ 




i9 - ai 









18 



20 '& 



' 



16. 



•17 



13* •£ . 



.23 
•24 

•25 
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THIS 15 JUDY 

SEPETTO .' 
SHE HELPED 
ME GET 
AWAV FROM 
A TERRIBLE 

MAN WHO 
WANTED TO 

PLANT ME/ 



THANK 

you SO 

MUCH ( JUDY, 

FOR. 
BRINGING 
BACK MY 

LITTLE 

RNOGCHIO/ 










OH, DONT THANK ME, 
MISTER GEPETTO.' THAT'S 
THE PERSON WHO HELPED 
PtNOCCHlQ BY DRAWING 

THE DONKEY FOR ME,' 




OHH...MY 

LITTLE WOODEN 

DOLL / WHY DID 

YOU RUN AWAY 

'AND LEAVE ME 

ALL ALONE/ 



ILL NEVER 

RUN AWAY 

AGAIN, GEPETTO.' 
I DON'T CARE 
IF I AM A 
WOODEN BOY/ 




IN THAT CASE - THANK 

yOU VERY MUCH ! 
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Ut LOOKS AS IF OUR FRIENDS, TOM-TOM 
AND I7CHI ARE GONERS... UNTIL THEIR. 

PAL, PETER PORCUPINE PUTS IN AN 
APPEARANCE... IN... THE DAMAGING DARTS/ 




HO-HUM.' I THINK J BE CAREFUL, ITCHl! 

I'LL GO AND VISIT \ TODAY IS A BkS 

MY COUSIN SCRATCHY, ) HOLIDAY FOR THE. 
TOM - TOM / J OBAWAN& I 

TRIBE ! 



THEY ALWAYS SACRIFICE 
A MONKEY ON THIS 
DAY/.' DON'T LET THEM 
CAPTURE YOU/ 



DON'T WORRY TOM- 
TOM .'JUST LET THEM 

TRY AND CAPTURE 
KE-- I'LL MAKE 

MONKEYS OUT Ol 

, THEM ' 
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/, *■ 



ha/ha'i 0Aff£ those natives 

TO CAPTURE ME / I DARE 

THEM / 





COME ALONG, MONKEY-' WERE > GULP/ YOU 
60IN6 TO MAKE A SACRIFICE J D-DON'T HAVE 
AND COOJC YOU^_ .— ryr- X TO MAKE ANY 

SACRIFICE ON MY 

ACCOUNT' 



tO^Jk 



. ', 



\ 



\sr* 



l 

- 

." 

1 




T II i 






. *"*v -^ 


. - ■ 
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lu/n-TOM .' L/GOSH.'f 
LATER.... \ TOM-TOM/ ^^> I WAS 

J 77/£ 0BAWAN6IS \ AFRAID 

HAVE CAPTURED J OF that/ 

ITCH// 



"■• 



.ttu. -■'•• 



. -.---" *- . 






:,V 
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■■^.•\^ 
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SHHHf DON'T LET THEM 
HEAR US OR WE'RE 

SUNK *! 






CO *E ON / WE'RE 
IN LUCK J! NOBODY 
IS WATCHING// 



■ H 



HAf HA /this is 

ONE HOLIDAY WHEN ■ 
THEY'LL HAVE TO 6ET 

AL0N6 WITHOUT 

A MONKEY/ 



r • 



■ 







SO YOU TRIED TO TAKE OUR 
MONKEY, EH ? JUST FOR THAT W E 
WILL SACRIFICE YOU AS WELL 

AS THE MONKEY// 





HMM/ I DON'T SEE THEM 
ANYWHERE.'.' WONDER WH 
THEY COULD BE??" 






WE MUST SAVE 
THEM// WE MUSTS 





quick, peter/.' shoot 

some of vour quills 
at Those two 

obawansis// 



OKAY, TREE- 

TRUNK. THIS IS 

aOlNS TO BE 

pun a 



ZM* 



ilV»*\i 






J 





y££//// its 

AN ATTACK// 



V£ODDWWw! 







IDIOTS ! THESE ARE 
NOT DARTS... THEY ARE 
ONLY FORCUPINE CJUILLS/ 



HUH?>) WEV& BEEN 

TRICKED/ 



f .#?- 



COME BACK/ JVOU ALREADY J SURE! YOU 

WE HAVE TO ISAAADE YOUR 7 LET TO*\-TOA\ 

make a Sacrifice/ r^ AND new <*>• 

SACRIFICE// JV~_ J THAT'S YOUR 

SACRIFICE/HA-HA! 



.V / 



/ 



■ 



-*. * 



^l^^r. 








THERE 15 A FIRE 

EN6INE IN DACY'S 

WINDOW THAT IS 

JU5T WHAT WE 

HAVE BEEN , 

LOOKING FOR.' 



OH, BOY 

LET'S 
60 5EE 

ny 




I THINK THE TOY 

DEPARTMENT 15 

THIS WAY/ 






BACK HERE.' BEHINP 
THIS COUNTER .' 
QUICK / 






I WISH I WERE A 
PUCK SO I COULD 
DUCK OUT OF 
SIGHT / 



■ T ^* 



/ 



,.',. 



/ C-. 




SH/ THERE HE IS-' 
WATCH OUT/ 











HA, HA' NOW , 
I'VE GOT THEM/ 




' 



/' 



. 



• - 



,'- - . It* 







III GET you 

IP IT'S THE LAST 
THING X DO.' 



/ wow.' rr will 

If PROBABLY BE THE 
l LAST THING WE, 
\EVER DO, TOO / 



q£fc 




RAYMOND /THIS 

IS NO TIME TO 

GET DRESSED/ 



POOR RAYMOND.' 

THE CHASE WAS 

TOO MUCH POR 

HIM.' HE'S 

LOSING HIS 

MIND .' 



€ 



/YOlAL understand 

/ IN A MINUTE, KOLA-' 
l CLIMB ON KOKO"S , 
V SHOULDERS / HURRY / 



CLIMB UP, 
KOLA.' WE 
MUST 

HUMOR 
HIM/ 



^ 

















(KOKO AND KOLA 
THIS MUST BE A 
REAL BURGLAR/ 



C HOORAY/ NOVV^X 
THE WATCHMAN , ) 
WON'T CHASE USjJ 




jLATEZ. 



ISN'T THIS FIRE 
ENGINE SWELL? 
WE'RE PRETTY 
SMART/ 



/ YES / WE CAUGHT 
( THE BURGLAR BY, 
ll USING HIS HEAD/ 




I 






- 



i 






For exciting, rea 
outdoor action, you 
can't beat these 
topnotch western 
comics ... 
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